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THREE WORLD WAR 




















WITH THEIR JAMMING DEVICES 
DISABLED, AND THEIR BUGS 
AND THEIR WARRIORS DEFEATED 
ON THE GROUND, THE KILLERS 
CHOSE TO CUT AND RUN. 


WE COULDN'T TRULY 
COUNT THIS AS A 
VICTORY, ; BUT IT 
WAS WHAT WE HAD 
HOPED FOR... 


DAMMIT! 

THEY'RE 

GETTING 

AWAY! 



ALL PART OF THE 
CONTINGENCY PLAN, 
SERGEANT. 
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YOUR COs 
WANT TO CAPTURE 
ONE OF THEIR SHIPS 
INTACT. ANP OUR 
"FRIENDS" HERE 
WANT TO FIND OUT 
WHERE THE ENEMY 
CALLS HOME. 
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EVEN AS I EXPLAINED 
THE SITUATION TO 
RIOS, ONE OF THE 
HUNTERS' SHIPS WAS 
ENSURING THAT WE 
COULD LOCATE 
THAT "HOME "... 










































THEY TOOK 
OUT THE HUNTERS' 
SHIP, GENERAL! 


- 


SPEED AND 

ANGLE OF DECLINATION 
CALIBRATED...RAIL GUNS 
LOCKED ON- 




















































































































































































WITH THE DEAD AND WOUNDED 
ACCOUNTED FOR--AND AT LEAST 
ONE OF THE MARINE COMMAND'S 
OBJECTIVES ACCOMPLISHED--IT 
WAS TIME TO RESUME THE HUNT. 































































BUT EVERY MOMENT ICOULD 
BE SPARED FROM TRANSLATION 
SERVICES, I SPENT WITH MY TEAM. 
WHILE MOST OF THE SHIP'S CREW 
WAS IN HYPERSLEEP, I WANTED 
US TO HAVE TIME. .. TOGETHER. 


FOR THE NEXT THREE 
WEEKS, WE TRACKED 
THE SIGNAL FROM 
THE KILLERS' SHIP. 


I'D SIGNED UP FOR THIS MISSION 
OUT OF SOME FEELING—HOWEVER 
MISGUIDED—OF LOYALTY TO BROKEN 
TUSK. BUT ELLIS AND THE OTHERS 
HAD COME ALONG FOR ME... 






























































SOMEBODY HAD GUESSED 
THAT THE GAUNTLETS WORN 
BY THE KILLERS HELD THE 
SECRET TO HOW THEY 
CONTROLLED THE BUGS. 


BUT WHILE I WHS PONDERING 
THE MYSTERIES OF THE HUMAN 
HEART, ELSEWHERE IN THE 
FLEET OTHERS WERE CONCERNED 
WITH ALIEN TECHNOLOGY. 



THE PRIZE SEREDA BROUGHT BACK 
PROVED THEM RIGHT, BUT FROM THERE 
THINGS GOT COMPLICATED. 



r ...PHEROMONES. N 
EACH PHEROMONE, 
ALONE OR IN 
COMBINATION WITH 
ONE OR MORE OF THE 
OTHERS, CONVEYS A 
SPECIFIC INSTRUCTION 
v TO THE BUSS. , 


WE FOUND OUT LATER THAT THE 
GAUNTLETS CONTAINED CANISTERS 
OF COMPRESSED GAS-- 



CAN WE 

SYNTHESIZE THESE 
PHEROMONES? 


' --BUT EVEN N 
THEN, WE'D BE 
WORKING BLIND, 
GENERAL. UNLESS 
WE HAD BUGS ON 
WHICH TO TEST 
V THEM... y 


NO, SIR. ^ 

NOT WITH THE ^ _ BACK 
EQUIPMENT WE OM EARTlj, OR 
HAVE AVAILABLE ^P^^TAURI, 
TO US .a I M CERTAIN WE 
^ ,U COULD- . 





































































RISE 

AMD SHINE. 
BREAKFAST 
IN TWENTY. 


' YOU'LL > 
LIKE IT. PRIMO 
HAS FOUND A 
WAY TO MAKE 
THE POWDERED 
EGGS TASTE 
LIKE THE REAL 
!v THING, J 




--SOME PLANET WE HAVEN'T 
EVEN GOTTEN AROUND TO 
NAMING. WARM AND WET, 
BUT THE ATMOSPHERE'S 
BREATHABLE. <7 


"THE GOAL IS STILL ■ 
TO CAPTURE ONE OF ■ 
THEIR SHIPS INTACT- ■ 


































































LISTEN UP, MARINES! ^ 
YOU'RE GOING UP AGAINST 
A DETERMINED ENEMY ON HIS 
HOME GROUND. HE KNOWS 
YOU'RE COMING, AND HE'LL 
DO WHATEVER HE CAN 
v TO STOP YOU. > 


"-BUT WE'RE NOT GOING TO 
ALLOW A REPLAY OF OUR LAST 


ASSAULT. WE'VE EQUIPPED 
FIFTY-FIVE MISSILES WITH MR. 
ELLIS'S GUIDANCE DEVICES. 
THEY'LL HANG IN ORBIT... 


"...BUT THE SECOND THE ENEMY 
ACTIVATES THEIR JAMMING 


SYSTEMS, THE MISSILES WILL 
HOME IN ON THEIR TARGETS." 


























































AND THAT'S WHEH 
THINGS BEGAN TO 
GO SOUTH. 


EVASIVE! 1I 
RETORme H 
FIRE! Z 3 



































ALL 

PROPSHIPS 

AWAY! 


THAT WAS 
CLOSE! 


THIS IS 
CRAZY... 


AT LEAST THIS TIME 
THE LAHPIHG SHIPS 
GOT AWAY CLEAH— 
HO IHTERFEREHCE 
FROM THE HILLERS' 
JAMMIHG DEVICES. 




BUT THAT PIPHT MEAH 
THEY-OR OUR BIG 
CRUISERS-'WERE HAVIHG 
AH EASY TIME OF IT. 
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ELLIS, are 
YOU THERE? 
CRN YOU 
HERR ME? 


I REAP ^ 
YOU, MACHIKO. 
WHAT'S HAPPENIN6? 
WE'VE BEEN ORDERED 
TO OUR BUNKS- , 


^ THE ENEMY IS ^ 
IGNORING THE LRNVING 
CRRFT THIS TIME. I 
DON'T KNOW WHRT KIND 
OF RECEPTION THEY HAVE 
PLRNNED ON THE 
-V GROUND- 


GET 

EVERYONE 
TOGETHER RND 
GET OFF THE 
SHIP! 


-BUT THEY'RE 
THROWING EVERYTHING 


I KNOW 
SHE LOVES 
THIS OLD 
SUN, BUT... 


THEY'VE GOT RT US UP 
HERE. THE SRFEST PLRCE 
FOR YOU IS PLRNETSIDE, 
RWRY FROM THE A 




"GEAR UP. PLRN FOR 
R WEEK'S STRY, RT LERST. 
TELL PRIMO NO COOKING- 
EVERYTHING R.T.E. THE BRD 
GUYS SEE IN INFRRRED. WE 
WON'T BE BUILDING RNY FIRES. 


"BRING ONLY THE HERVY 
STUFF-NOTHING SMALLER 
THAN THE .39 WHELAN. WE 
MAKE OUR SHOTS COUNT. 
RND BRING MY CZ IN MM 
JEFFERY. 





























































THERE WHS NO 
WHY A SINGLE 
TRHNSLHTOR COULD 
COORVINHTE TWO 
FLEETS IN THIS 
SITUATION. ,— 


IT WHS EVERY 
SHIP FOR ITSELF. 



WHA-?! 
NOGUCHI! 
REMAIN AT YOUR 
POST! VO YOU 
, HEAR 


r ADMIRAL, THIS IS 

NOGUCHI-THERE'S NOTHING 
MORE I CAN DO FOR YOU UP HERE 
GOOD LUCK. DON'T FORGET 
YOUR RESPONSIBILITY TO THOSE 
k. MEN ON THE GROUND. 



I SIGNAL THE HUNTER 
CAPTAIN THAT I'M 
GOING PLANETSIDE. 


HE WANTS TO KNOW 
WHY--WHAT CAN I 
GAIN BY THAT? 


GLORY. 




























































T WE MISSED 
OUR L.Z.--THE MAIN 
BODY SHOULD BE A 
KLIK THAT WAY. SMART- 
GUNNERS DOUBLE UP- 
A PAIR ON EACH 
FLANK AND ONE IN 
V THE CENTER. > 


CHARLES, 
KELLY, IRWIN, 
YOU'RE ON 
POINT. 


SERGEANT 
RIOS, I THINK I 
SHOULD STAY WITH 
THE SOUAD. WE 
TRAINED TOGETHER, 
. AND— 


WHAT'D 
THE SARGE 
SAY? 


r DO AS THE \ 
LIEUTENANT SAYS, 
JOHNSON. KEEP YOUR 
HEAD ABOVE THE CRAP 
AND WE'LL ALL COME 
THROUGH THIS , 
FINE. A 


BUT NOT A CLUE 
ABOUT WHAT WE 
WERE HEAPING INTO. 
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HUNTERS... 
THEY'RE ALL 
DEAD... 


Ob. 

JESUS. 


THEY'RE 
NOT DEAD. 


WE 

SOTO SET 
OUT OF 
HERE! 


WHAT IS IT/ 
SARSE? 



back oui iZmM 

Bwiif 


SLOWLY... MMMl 
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THERE'S 
A LOT OF 
FIGHTING GOING 
ON DOWN 
v THERE... > 


...THIS 

SHOULD BE FAR 
ENOUGH AWAY TO 
KEEP US OUT 
OF IT. 


TALBOT, SET 
UP PERIMETER 
STATIONS TWENTY 
METERS OUT. 


WHAT DO 
YOU SEE, 
ROWDY? 


NUTHIN' TO 
WORRY US-- 
AT LEAST NOT 
YET. 



YOU 

MIGHT WANT 
TO GIVE THE 
BOSS OUR 
POSITION... 


I'M 
ON IT. 


WHA-? I'M 

GETTING A TEXT-BASED 
TRANSMISSION... 


This is Sereda. 
Is anyone 
receiving this? 




systems damaged., 
need to get word to 
Machiko Noguchi... 





































































...platoon took 
heavy casualties. 


...Killers 
apparently 
curious 
about me... 


...they'd never seen 
a synthetic before. 


I allowed them 
to take me while 
I worked on 
internal repairs. 


























SEREDA, 
THIS IS ELLIS. 
CAN YOU 
HEAR ME? 


I CAN 
RELAY A 
MESSAGE TO 
MACHIKO. 


SO 

WHAT IS IT YOU 
NEED MACHIKO 
TO DO? 


Imperative I get 
message to Noguchi. 


Affirmative. 
Receiving voice 
transmission. 


I have a plan. It will require 
the cooperation of the Hunters. 


Mg olfactory systems are 
still operational, and they have 
ted me to a weakness in the 
Killers’ battle organization. 


...tell her we 
need a living 
Queen Bug. 


f WHAT \_ 


l IS IT? - 

A 1 v 




































